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THE ST*£ tED&ER 



SUNDAY. NOVEMBER 10, 1940 




From ah 

underground 
m1peaway in 

W1LDWOOD 
CEMETERY, DENNY 

COLT, LONG 
BELIEVED DEAD, 
OPERATES ASAINST 
CRIME. AS THE 
SPIRIT WE 
RELENTLESSLY 
FISHTS INJUSTCE 
AND EVIL 
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The Spirit 




The Spirit 



PAGE 3 



IN A SECLUDED ROOM, THE 
BLACK QUEEN CHUCKLES OVER 
A NEWSPAPER 







AS THE DOOR CLOSES, 
A FAMILIAR FISURE 
STEPS INTO THE ROOM 


/SWHH..1 AM 
, (THE SPIRIT/ 


i ARE llipd 

Vyou?/ U^W 


v5 


1fc ' li 


rrt 


J : v 


^3£*S f\\\ a 






£ 



I'VE HEARD) /PERHARS 
OF YOU... / / BUT FIRST, 
YOU'VE 6^ YOU MUSTS 
HELPED / HELP ME. DO 
OTHERS.. YOU KNOW WHO 
PERHAPS / THE OTHER 
YOU CAN I WOMAN 
HELP ME.V IS? 



WHO, 




NO. THE 
ONLY CLUE 

I HAVE IS 

THIS CARP 

ABNER SOT 

THIS 

MORNING 




A QUEEN OF 
SPADES/ THE BLACK 
QUEEN /'THEN SHE 
KILLED KEIL..TOOK 
HB FORMULA FOR 
MAKINS ARTI- 
FICIAL DIAMONDS 
AND IS 
USINS YOUR 
HUSBAND 
AS A . 
FENCE 



N ANOTHER PART OF THE CITY. . 




O'ROURKE, YOU'RE ' 

THICK /KEIL WAS THE 

INVENTOR OFALIQUID 

THAT WOULD TURN 

COAL INTO DIAMONDS. 

WHO ELSE 

WOULD KILL 

HIM, BUT A 

JEWELER? 

8ESIDES, AMES 

JUST SOLD A 

BATCH OF 

JEWELRY. 




Pso 

YOU, AT LAST/ DID) THE COPS 
YOU SELL THOSE / ARE 
DIAMONDS? _^y\. AFTER 
ME/ 



MEANWHILE | 





1 WHAT?? 1 
COPS' ? 1 
FOOL r J 


/]■ v-you'reI 

/ In ANGRV 
MM WITH ) 


■■U 
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The Spirit 




The Spirit 
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SAININ6 A MOMENT'S ADVAN- 
TAGE, THE BLACK QUEEN 
HEADS ACROSS THE RIVER IN 
A POWER BOAT...- 




The Spirit 




The Spirit 
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HE'S WOUNDED/ AT 
LAST THE SREAT SPIRIT 
IS DEFEATED... AND HE 
SHALL DIE BY THE 

KISS OP DEATH/ 





■'! 1 m'W I WA5 ON A SPOT,' 
"" ' BUT DO YOU THINK. 
LET THAT STOP 
ME? NOT ME... I 
TACKLED THE GUY J 
NEAREST TO ME, 
GRABBED HIS 
LEGS AND5WUMG| 
HIM INTHE 
FACES OF TEN 
OTHERS j BY 
THAT "TIME.. . 



IN THE BALCONY LADY 
LUCK CHUCKLES.. 



/WHAT A REPUTATION^ 
' I'M GETTING, A FEMALE 
' SAMSON. ' AND WHAT 
(ENGLISH.' 
h OUGHT TO BE 
ASHAMED OF 
"^ MYSELF.' ' 



BUT SUDDENLY THE STORY 
IS INTERRUPTED AS THREE 
MEN RUSH OUT ON THE 
STAGE, GUNS IN HAND. 





Lady Luck 
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Lady Luck 




Lady Luck 
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YOU 5Ay\ /YES, MY OLD > 

YOU HIT 1/TRAINING SERVED 1 
.STOKEY,// ME WELL. THOSE 
> MR. \& POOR DEFEN5E- 

RUDLEY?! LESS GIRLS WOULD 

>--, ~^-iL.\ HAVE BEEN ATHI5 

r^a ' r^iVMERCY IF 1 HADN'Tj 

Jiy (, iV^USED i^/:^/ 
—??■ ^WTtkpORCE/f^/SB 

i,i» — *^k 


-^fcS 


1 1"V Ml B^'?»l 


/A^r 


r 4 1 •^m£3f [ 


j 1 


)7 T ®1 


1 l 


if jl 



PAGE 12 




. - AFTER 
{ THE DEATH 
< OF THE ' 
JALCHEMIST 
/THE SKULL 
J LIES BURIED ■ 
i AND 
■%T0R60TTEN 
;*' FOR 
'CENTURIES. 



Mystic 



IT'S THE TWO WORKMEN] 
WHO BROUGHT UP T 
SKULL.' AND THEV 
LYING IN A POOLC 
BLOOD.' 




I A D-POOL OF 
jlB-BLOOD'' THE CURSE' 
HAT WEANS ONE OR 
I BOTH OF US WILL BE 
I DEAD BY MIDNIGHT 
TOMORROW .' 




UPSET ©V THIS 
INCIDENT, TONV 
GOES TO HIS 
FRIEND, MR. 
MYSTIC . 




YOU'VE HEARD OF RINLO'S 
SKULL? WELL THERE'S A 
CURSE ATTACHED TO IT... 
" SO FAR TWO OF THE 
FOUR MEN WHO'VE SEEN 
IT, HAVE DIED .'PROFESSOR 
MEEK AND I ARE THE 
OTHER TWO. AND FRANKLY 
WE'RE KINDA SCARED 
WILL YOU COME 
OVER 



L^NHOUR LATER. 





WHEW.' FOR A 1 
MINUTE 1 THOUGHT 
I'D PASS OUT.. I'M J 

ALL RIGHT f 

I NOW/ j 
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SUDDENLY MEEK'S 
EYES SEEM TO 
POP FROM HIS 
HEAD AND HE 
FIXES AN ICY 
STARE ON TONV. 



Mr. Mystic 



SOMETHING'S UP.' 
ONE OF THESE _ 
MEN IS GOING 
TO DIE, BUT 
WHICH ONE? 
THERE'S ONLY 
ONE WAY TO 
FIND OUT.... 
GO INTO THE 
PAST/ 



APPARENTLY SITTING IN DEEP 
THOUGHT, MR. MYSTIC SENDS 
HIS ASTRAL BODY INTO THE 
FOURTH DIMENSION AND 
BACK INTO TIME 



WITH BUT FIVE MINUTES TO GO 
UNTIL DEATH STRIKES,MR.MYSTIC 
ENTERS THE LABORATORY OF 
RINLO DE MEEKE .THE YEAR, 




Mr. Mystic 
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1 COMMAND YOU TO^f 
STAND ROOTED TO 
THAT SPOT.' 




PAGE 16 



Mr. Mystic 




QUICKLY MR. MYSTIC RELATES 
THE STRANGE SERIES OF 
EVENTS LEADING TO MEEK'S 
PEATH. 

YA AIN'T BEEN DRINKING,' 
HAVE YA, MR. MYSTIC? I'VE 
NEVER HEARD A MORE ' 
FANTASTIC YARN IN MY 



its not doubting 
your word that i am, 
"Cause i know yato 
8e an honest man, 
but if i ever handed 
in a report like that 

f THEY'D LABEL ME AS 
BALMY.' 



LL JUST PUT DOWN 
ACCIDENTAL DEATH.. 
THAT'LL EXPLAIN EVERY 

THING COMPLETELY. 




O.K., SERGEANT, 
6UT WE KNOW 

THE TRUTH. .JUST 
WE THREE .' 
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Bumblebeeman (Udo P.) 
(1961-08-13 - 2009-06-27) 



We Will Never Forget .. 




